iv              WITHIN THE GATES
GELISTS, nexty the OLD WOMAN, and
finally, the TWO CHAIR ATTENDANTS.)
DOWN-AND-OUTS (chanting):
We challenge life no more, no more, with our
dead faith, or our dead hope;
We carry furl'd the fainting flags of a dead hope
and a dead faith.
Day sings no song, neither is there room for rest
beside night in her sleeping:
We've but a sigh for a song, and a deep sigh for
a drum-beat!
DREAMER:
Way for the strong and the swift and the fear-
less:
Life that is stirr'd with the fear of its life, let it
die;
Let it sink down, let it die, and pass from our
vision forever.
Sorrow and pain we shall have, and struggle
unending:
We shall weave courage with pain, and fight
'through the struggle unending.
Way for the strong and the swift and the fear-
less:
Life that is weak with the terror of life let it die;
Let it sink down, let it die, and pass from our
vision forever!
(The   EVANGELISTS,   the   CHAIR   ATTEND-
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